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May 29, 2014 


“Nothing?” 
“Well... nothing we were looking for...” 


Justin and Chie sighed with slight annoyance as they stood in the middle of the 
road, overturning trash cans, checking the insides of buildings. The group has 
decided that the best way of finding an object that could theoretically fit in a glove 
box was to split up and cover as much ground as possible, then meet back up at 
Justin’s house if they either a) didn’t find anything after an elongated period of time 
or b) found something. So far, however, a was looking like the most probable option. 
Justin and Chie had been split up into their own group and were searching the 
shopping district primarily. After all, Justin could only suspect that the culprit would 
leave this device where it could do the most collateral damage, right? The shopping 
district wasn’t as lively as say Junes of course, but the Investigation Team had 
already done an initial sweep of the place and found nothing. Still, it wouldn’t hurt 
to keep looking there, right? So Rise and Naoto had Junes covered. 


“Nothing we’re looking for? D-Did you find something else?” Justin questioned with 
skeptical enthusiasm. He didn’t know if Chie had struck gold or not or if maybe she 
had just found some change just lying around, but it sounded like she had found 
something all the same, and Justin wouldn’t mind ANY good news right about now. 
Chie scatched at the back of her head a little, stretching in a way that suggested 
yes, she did find something else, but no, it wasn’t important to what they were 
doing at all. At least Justin knew in advance not to get his hopes up, but alas he 
didn’t exactly have high hopes in the first place. 


“Well... sorta. | was just searching inside the corner store...” She stretched before 
pointing off in the direction she came. She didn’t really say much on the matter 
other than that. Perhaps it was because not much needed to be said. When she said 
she found something, what she really meant was she saw something that she 
wouldn’t mind eating. Justin’s stomach personally was still in a lot of knots, but 
given that no one had had a proper meal since they got here it was understandable 
that searching through a mini-mart wasn’t having the best effects on her stomach. 


“Ah. Well if you just leave some money on the counter it should be fine.” Justin 
pointed out. | mean, she WOULD be paying for it, and even if she didn’t, no one 
could prove that she had taken whatever she took in the first place. Unless she took 
everything in the store, in which case that might be a tad bit noticeable. She 
paused for a moment, pressing her thumb under her chin as she contemplated the 
matter. She’d feel guilty about not giving the clerk the money in person, but she 


wasn’t in much position to do that. Beggars can’t be choosers after all, and it wasn’t 
like she wasn’t paying at all, she just wasn’t making it known she had made a 
purchase... Which is pretty damn sketchy. You know what wasn’t sketchy though? 
How much her stomach hurt right now. But more than that though, she had been 
contemplating what she wanted. | mean the obvious choice would be chips or 
something since she wouldn’t need to heat them up, but... she had the strangest 
cravings right about now. 


“| wonder if they have any Cheez Whiz.” She muttered to herself. Justin looked at 
her a little funny, though he figured, hey, cheese was a pretty viable snack... 
Assuming of course she was getting that Cheez Whiz that came in a spray can and 
not out of a jar, because the latter was a topping not a food. Still, wouldn’t she 
rather have a proper meal than just some cheese? Heck, they could probably just 
stop by Justin’s place and use the microwave if she really wanted to eat. Justin was 
sure Yosuke would only mind a little. He had been pretty cranky over the last few 
hours, which was understandable, but oh so hard to ignore. If Justin didn’t feel just 
as bad as Yosuke did, if not worse, he probably wouldn't be standing for this shit. 
But alas he understood how Yosuke felt, so he bit his tongue and just took all the 
blame Yosuke shifted towards him. Because after all, it WAS kinda his fault. 


“Uh... You know, I’m pretty sure they have TV dinners... Or you know... actual food.” 
Justin pointed out with curiosity. He wasn’t sure what Chie was up to, but she had 
this look in her eyes like she wasn’t entirely sure herself. Like it all sounded good in 
her head, but when she went to talk she felt like she was listening to a mad man. 


“I’m not sure why but | just really want pickles and cheese.” Yeah, so that was 
enough to get the whole stinker eye from Justin was as before his eyebrow had only 
been half-raised with curious confusion. Now he knew something was up. Who the 
hell ate pickles with cheese? That was the kind of thing you saw pregnant people in 
sitcoms ea- 


Oh right. I’m an idiot. 


“Already getting the weird cravings | see.” Justin chuckled to himself with relieved 
amusement. | mean on one hand, yeah he should have noticed that immediately, 
but at least he figured it out quickly enough. The bright side was that his girlfriend 
totally wasn’t trying to eat all these weird combinations of food of her own volition. 
Because then they’d need to have a serious talk. At least as far as what they were 
planning on feeding this kid. Not that Justin knew much better himself. He’d 
probably try to give him cheetos or something. Kids like cheetos, right? “Has it 
actually been long enough for that to happen.” 


“| don’t know. It’s been a month.” Chie shrugged. She hadn’t really looked up the 
stages of pregnancy so she wasn’t sure when that was supposed to kick in. For all 


she knew, she might have just had some weird tastes in food. She probably should 
look this stuff up at some point though, it was kind of useful information since Justin 
sure as hell didn’t understand what was going on, so she couldn't rely on him to tell 
her what to do. He took a deep breath, eyes falling on Chie as she stretched out a 
bit. It was still early in the pregnancy, so you wouldn’t be able to tell from looking at 
her figure she had a baby growing in there. Secretly Justin still wanted to believe 
that it was a false positive. | mean, it was still possible right? And yet the other half 
of him was secretely overjoyed. It was if there were two conflicting forces inside him 
battling for the right of his opinion. | mean on one hand this was his flesh and blood. 
This had come from his loins and it was with the woman he loved. That was 
fantastic, there was nothing more he could ask for than a family... And yet, on the 
other hand, this wasn’t how it was supposed to happen. They weren’t married, they 
weren’t prepared, Justin didn’t even know what a good father is; all he could say 
was do the opposite of everything his father did... and even then, as much of a 
drunken abusive asshole as he was, he wasn’t an entirely awful father, just an awful 
person. So it was hard to tell what was and wasn’t a good way to look after a child. 
He was confused. And sadly his negative emotions seemed to win the battle of 
control more often than not. He still cringed sometimes when he remembered his 
initial reaction. A hammer. You said that. You REALLY said that. You are a fucking 
idiot. He’d think to himself. “Shitty timing to have a kid, huh?” 


“It would have been bad timing even if we didn’t have to deal with this.” Chie folded 
her arms with disappointment. Oh how could she let this happen? She never saw 
the problem in the heat of the moment; she never saw the dangers. How could she? 
That stuff just happens to other people, right? And if the universe worked on some 
kind of karma scale, she had more than done her time saving the world last time, 
right? So why did she have to do this AGAIN? Why did she have to be punished after 
all the good she had done? Well, hold on... maybe punished was a bad word. Having 
a kid was supposed to be the greatest gift of all right? That’s the impression she 
always got from other people. It was just the circumstances that sucked balls. 


“You still haven’t told your parents, right?” 


“Absolutely not.” Chie barked before rubbing at her temples. Great, now Justin had 
reminded her of another thing to worry about. Justin’s parents were dead; he didn’t 
have anyone to bitch at him for having a kid out of wedlock. Chie’s parents on the 
other hand, were very much alive, and while she was sure her mother would be 
understanding if the three of them (that is her, her mom and Justin, and definitely 
not her father) sat down and talked it through. If Justin made clear his intentions, 
that he wasn’t just gonna run away from the responsibility, that nothing had 
changed between him and Chie, then as unplanned and perhaps shameful as this all 
was everything would seem perfectly fine. Only problem would be Chie wasn’t 
wearing a ring on her finger, and unbeknownst to her Justin was trying his damndest 
to change that. She just wasn’t giving him much of an opening. Her father, on the 
other hand, would probably rip Justin’s penis off and snap it in half if he heard he so 


much as slept with Chie, let alone impregnated her. So yeah, telling her parents 
really wasn’t on the table at the moment. Yet she couldn’t wait TOO long, because 
once she got into the later stages of her pregnancy it would be pretty obvious, and 
furthermore, she wasn’t going to hide their grandchildren away from them. That 
was important to them, even if her father seemed pretty against the only means of 
that actually happening. “Dad would kill you and you know it.” 


“Yeah... He probably would... We’d have to make it seem like it was planned.” 


“They'd probably ask why we’re not married if we want to do that so much.” Chie 
countered. A valid point. If Justin was truly committed to this, then he would commit 
himself to marriage right. Justin, perhaps having the wrong chord plucked too many 
times by all this wedding talk snapped slightly in return. He just wanted to scream 
at the top of the lungs that he’s been trying to remedy that for a month now. Even 
before he knew about the kid in fact. OH YEAH YOU THINK CHIE!? MAYBE YOU 
SHOULD HAVE WENT TO THE BEACH WITH ME AND LET ME PUT THE RING IN YOUR 
CHAMPAGNE! 


“Well why aren’t you!?” Justin countered with annoyance. This was HER fault. He 
was TRYING to propose to her, but NOOOOOOOOOO. She had to be all ‘Buying a car 
is stupid. You're stupid.’ Chie needless to say was not pleased with this line of 
questioning. 


“Wha- What’s that supposed to mean!?” 


“Ugh... Nothing. Forget | said anything. Just... Go get your food, I’m gonna dig 
through some more trash... God | feel like a bum.” 


AUTHOR’S NOTES 


Sorry everyone about the lack of updates lately. A lot of stuff came up in 
my life lately that made it impossible to update. That said, it does bring 
up something important. In the coming weeks | know for a fact I’m no 
longer going to have the time to update on a daily basis, and even now 
that I do have the time, I’m sure many of you have noticed the chapters 
have been shorter and lack as much content as they used to due to this 
daily update schedule. That is why starting with this update there will be 
no more daily updates. Instead, | will write when I have the chance and 
focus on writing bigger, bulkier chapters. | feel like this will improve the 
quality of the content in this story as well as make it easier on my busy 
schedule. Sorry for the inconvience and hopefully this change will be 
beneficial in the long run. 


